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trailed on the ground ; and following it was a barbed
horse, caparisoned with cloth of gold, ridden by
another little page who supported a reversed battle-
axe on the saddle. Next appeared a great banner,
carried by Henry White and attended by five
heralds, in whose hands were badges of Sidney's
knighthood. Portcullis held his spurs and his gloves,
Blue-Mantle his gauntlets, Rouge-Dragon his hel-
met, Richmond his shield, and Somerset his tabard,
while Clarence King-at-arms walked sedately in the
rear.

All these served as ushers of the coffin, which at
length approached. Shrouded in rich black velvet,
and adorned with the Sidney arms, it was lodged on
two long poles, each resting on the shoulders of
seven yeomen. Four youths of the family held up
the family banners, and the pall-bearers were Sir
Philip's four especial friends, Fulke Greville, Edward
Dyer, Edward Wotton, and Thomas Dudley; one
being at each corner, and all clad in long gowns and
close-fitting hoods.

Sir Robert Sidney, dressed in the same garb,
walked as chief mourner, and at a little distance
were four knights and two gentlemen of the Sidney
and Walsingham households, Thomas Sidney being
foremost. After them rode in pairs the Earls of
Leicester and Huntingdon, the Earls of Pembroke
and Essex, the Lords Willoughby and North ; and
there were seven gentlemen from the Low Coun-
tries, one representing each of the United Provinces.

Finally, a long cavalcade was headed by the Lord
Mayor of London, in his purple robes, and by his